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It was enchanting when, after crossing the
river, they left the town behind them and passed
into the open fields. The blue sky was cloudless.
Everything was painted with a shining lustre,
and the trees were dark at the heart of their green
foliage. They were at the * Elephant * almost
before they knew it,

Here, indeed, there was liveliness 1 In the
centre was the stout sign-post with its four
pointers, and round and about it all the world
was on the move. There was a countryman on a
donkey, driving two other donkeys in front of
him* two shouting peasants with whip and dog5
urging their stupid but amiable cows, two
coaches drawn up at the inn door, and another,
loaded with people, nearly riding down a little
collection of barrows piled with flowers, fruit
and vegetables. There xvas a private coach
crammed with six people, and led by four horses,
chariots* hackney-coaches, groups of country*
people stood about enjoying the lovely afternoon^
a party of very fine Sadies and gentlemen, moving
as though they were creatures of another planet,
brilliant in their colours of red and purple,
children outside the gardens playing at ball, dogs
everywheret and a superb solitary gentleman
riding his horse, his servant riding behind him on
another* Judith's heart beat with ecstasy when
she saw all this life, She put her hand through
Georges1 arm and walked as proud as a duchess
with him into the inn.

Here everything was in a bustle with the
arrival of the two coaches, so, very soon, they